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gang and be one of ye, for I'll nere come heame moi e- This pleased us still bettei, and we mounted the fellow, for thi ee of our men died that night with the extreme fatigue of the last service.
Next morning, when our new trooper was mounted and clothed, we hardly knew him , and this fellow led us by such ways, such wildei nesses, and yet with such prudence, keeping the hills to the left, that we might have the villages to refresh ourselves, that without him, we had ceitamly eitner perished in those mountains, or fallen into the enemy's hands We passed the gieat road fiorn York so cutically as to time, that fiom one oi the hills he showed us a paity of the enemy's hoise, who weie then maiching into Westmoreland We lay still that day, finding we wei e not disco\ erod by them , and our guide pioved the best scout that we could have had, for he would go out ten miles at a time, and bring us in all the news of the country Heie he brought us woid, that York was suirendeied upon aiticles, and that Newcastle, which had been surprised by the king's party, was besieged by another army of Scots, advanced to help their biethren
Along the edges of those vast mountains we past, with the help of our guide, till we came into the forest of Swale, and finding ourselves peifectly concealed here, for no soldier had ever been here all the war, nor perhaps would not, if it had lasted seven years, we thought we wanted a few days rest, at least foi our horses, so we resolved to halt, and while we did so, we made some disguises, and sent out some spies into the country, but, as heie were no great towns, nor no post road, we got veiy little intelligence We rested four days, and then matched again, and, indeed, having no great stock of money about us, and not very free of that we had, four days was enough for those poor places to be able to maintain us
We thought ourselves pretty secure now, but our chief care was, how to get over those terrible mountains, for, having passed the great road that leads from York to Lan-castei, the crags, the farther northward we looked, looked still the worse, and our business was all on the other side. Our guide told us he would bung us out if we would ha~ve patience, which we were obliged to, and kept on this slow maich till he brought us to Stanhope, in the county of Durham, whcie some of Gonng's horse, and two regiments of foot had their quarters. This was nineteen days fiom the